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ACT V

SCENE I

HENRIETTE, TBISSOTIN-

HEN. I wish, Monsieur, to speak to you privately
about the marriage my mother has in view; 1
thought that, seeing- the trouble into which the
house is cast, I might he able to persuade you to
listen to reason. I know you believe that my
alliance with you will bring you a well-endowed
bride; but money, by which so many people set
store, is, to a true philosopher, but a worthless
allurement; and contempt of riches and of empty
display ought not to reveal itself only in your
words.

THIS. And it is not in that respect that you charm
me; your brilliant beauty, your sweet and pene-
trating looks, your grace, your bearing, are the
dowry, the wealth, which have attracted my desires
and tender feelings towards you : they are the sole
riches with which I am in love.

HEN. I am very grateful to you for your generous
passion: such devoted love overwhelms me and I
regret, Monsieur, I am unable to respond to it.
I esteem you as much as it is possible to esteem
another; but there is an obstacle in the way of my
loving you: a heart, you know, cannot belong to
two people, and I feel that Clitandre has made him-
self master of mine. I am aware that he has much
less merit than you, that I show but sorry taste in
the choice of a husband, that you possess a hundred
fine talents which ought to cause me to prefer you ;
I see clearly that I am wrong, but I cannot help it;
the only effect reason has on me is to make me
reproach myself for being so blind